Prayer For Torture 


Oh God please bless our legislators 
and give them elbow room 


to craft a fair discomfort list 
for foreign riffraff. And we implore 


Support particularly for Waterboarding, 
which has been effective,Lord, 
not to mention cheerful sport. 


And panties on the head,Creator, 
please allow. Why should the Left 
seize Camp alone? 


Also,Savior,please support the troops 
and truly shaft the traitors 


in our midst called Democrats 

and worse. And,if it be thy will, 
again, keep defense stocks zooming 
for your most faithful servants. 


O merciful Lord,protect especially 
our fighters captured by the evil one. 


Though mercenaries, they 
deserve succoring. Divinely 


bless,too,at your utmost,our 
youngsters here at home,so they 


can ably serve you best in purity 
while shielded from a draft. 


Thy will be done in all things 
with nothing off the table. Amen. 


Age of Pericles,Not 


Sarcasm’s a cheap coin I mostly learned 
in ‘hood and later graduate study. 


But might as well spend it on these 
George Babbitts running things. 


Dark Age,but with shinier geegaws. 
But go ahead,keep throwing in 
with the Babbitts. That said, 


you’ Ll be embarrassed 
years hence,or walking dead. 


Why don’t you hear more about Louis Prima? 


Geico commercials earn phrase (consider opposition) for 
deadpan customer counterpointed by voluble celebrity. 


Little Richard’s one! Keely Smith did the stoic bit 
with Louis Prima eons ago. Prima gave a great show,wit 


and driving music. My buddies and I rode various 
rattletraps from New Haven up to Hartford’s 
State Theater,holding on as most 


live venues folded. “I eat antipasta twice 
just because she is so nice,” piped hoarse Louis 


re Angelina the pizza waitress. “Then I'Lll join 
in matrimony with a girl who serves spumoni.” 
Her beauty endures like Olympia’s. 


